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Fish-free auric purifier! Tiddler-eyes!
Female fish full fathom lie elsewhere,
In dread of your holy eyes' Quotidian care.
Nenuphars not open, wait on piscine skies
Of night, you hide in the sleep-yoke of guise.
Flower sealed; Eye-fish exit; There and near.
What doors flip open, what shut, what feat!
Bide the open season. Corolla lies.
Wonder-wakeful-lake-view, fadeless petal.
Eyes a-needling the ears to converse
Consult, confabulate! Quetzal-Kotl
As hooded eye with ever open hood stirs
Off the nether-bed of silexed del.
In the press of this thought-priest, I immerse.of mcline.
